PirnUs Vritite efXyre 

did difdalne my childe, and floode becwnce herand her fori 
■* nines: nan; would looks on her , but caft their gazes ©nA/«ri. 

t!At face, whilft ours was blorred at i and held a Mawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc'd me thorow, and though you 
call my courft vnnaturall, you not your cbildc well loumg. yet. 
1 finds it greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
yourfo’e daughter. 

C/f.fdesuens forgiueit. 

<1 y !0 ». And as for Pericles, what fljould he fay ? wee wept af. 
nr her he 3 rff,aud yet we mourner her monument is al mod fi 
rsifhcd, and her Epitaph in glittering goldcn-charaaers, expres 
a gen era! 1 prail'e to her, and care in vs, at whofc expencc tts. 
done. 

C/e. Thou art like the Harpie, 

, Which to detray,doft with thy Augels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

P/»«.You arc like one that fupetflitioufly 

Doth fweare to^ch gods that Winter kils the flics, 

Btuyet Iknow,you’do as,I aduife. 

. Enttr Gower t 

Thus time we wafts, and longed league* make fhort 
Sailc Teas in CockeU, haue and wifh but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being patd ned, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage.in each feuerall clime, 

1 Where our feenes feeme to Hue. I do befeech you 
To learnc of me, who ftands in gap* to teach you, 

m. . a * * 


The ftages of onr koxy.Pertcles, . ./ ~ 

Is now againe tfajyyartjng the wayward feas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee hi* Daughter, all his Hues dlight. 

Old Helheanus gocsalong behnide, 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
OldEfcettes whom Heiieantis late 
Aduauc’d in time to great and high ftate. 


well 



Perte'ktPrhce of Tyre. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous, windes haue brought. 

This King to Th*rfus-,ih\akc thisPilatc thought 
So wich his fterage, fhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee them moue a while,' 

Your cares vnto your eye* He reconcile. 

Enter ‘Periclet at otto detre, with all his trains, Cleon and Dino&ia 
at the ether. Cleon Jhewcs ‘Pericles, tbe.toomt>e,wbereat Pertclas 
makfs lament ion juts on facecloth, and in a mighty paffitn de~ 
parte, 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle fhowe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olde woe .• 

And Periclesin forrow all deuour’d. 

With fighes (hot through, and biggeftteares ore-lhoyvrd, 

Lcaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks, he fweaics 
Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut bis haire s * j 

Heputenfackclothandtofea hebeares, j 

A tempeft which his mortall veffell teares.* i 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by D/onizia. 

Thefaircfi, fweetefi, and he fi lies heere. 

Who withered in her fpring ofyoare : 

She was of Time the Ktngs Daughter 
On whom fault death hade made tbisjlaughter : 

Marina was Jhe alld, and at her birth 
That is being prend,fwaHowed feme part ofth’ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te he ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis birth- childe on theheauens ht flowed, 

Wherefore fhe does and fweares fix o’ l netter fiint, 

CMakt ragingTattrte vponjhores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany. 

So well as foft and tender flattery.- 
let Pericles beleeue his daughter's dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
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